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The Contents. 


OF the inſeparable perturbations annexed to 

— this our mortall life, K-29 
The ſhortneſſe'of our earthly pilgrimage: * 
The vaſpeakeable griefcofthe State, City. of 
London,& other parts ofthe Kingdom,vponthe 
dangcrous ſicknes of our moſt gratious Prince. 

Our fceble ſtrength to repulſe Death. 

Thar the -gtcaccit Princes of the world (notwith-. 
Nandiug their Treaſurcs and commands inthe 


world)areſubie&s.  ..  _., 
Thedeparture of our moſt deare Prince out of 
this life. | 
Our vnworthineffe of him. - 
His eſtimation and value. 
His lone to vs,ourzcalc to him. 
His everlaſting remembrance. 


With other Additions leading to Repentance. 
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other grame (Right 
Worſbipfall ) tymg 
Long buried m the 
|. bowels of the earth, 
J-doth mm the. end not- 
| withſtanding, ſpring 
rn nn yh and yeelag that 
encreaſe,that ether the weakendſſe orſlrengthof 
the.bady can afford, . Euen ſo the mterior zgale 
ef mans heart(though it lye long ſhrewaed in 
the breaſtwith thewaile of reſiramt) will at 
laſiCnenerthelſſe) come forth and ſhew the-af- 
 febtion therem conceiued aud nouriſhed... 
| At.W hat time your Wor Pp came in great 
Poſte 10. your neighbour Towne of Tewkesbu- 
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ry inthe (ounty of Glouceſtcr(opened the late 
Lueents acath)and proclarmed the Kings Ma- 
refty : where (at your firſt entrance)another @ 
my ſelſe(vpon ſtrait chargt ginen by the Officers 
of the ſaid Towne) fiaog. ar it were Centinell 
(though little expettihg fuch an alarum)Icon- 
cetned a kind of grudge towards you for newes 
on the one fide, but honoured you(and ſlill doe, 
andpreat cauſe) for the ethers To beare 6 
her death did hill the heart + Gut 4 "Its | 
of /o gratious 4 King ard raife it -wp 


rance of the Goſpell was life to Poe 4 + | 


that the expelted danger at the Lacenes dleathy 
war euen With her death ſhfled to death, did 
augment the aſtoniſhment. | 

In what perplexity would that loning font 
ftand (I befeech you) that ſhould at one ins 
fant heare of the fenfler death both of father 
and mother > and while the tale wereyet in tel- 
ng, the father liumg,and in health ſhould pre- 
fent himſelſe m prefence, but withall aſſuring 

ofthe death of the tender mothers © 
7a what perplexity (T ſay) wonld that fon 
reſt, in what confuſion of minde and ſpirite, 
betweene ioy o3 the one fide, and griefe on the 
| other 
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ether ? comforted by the life of the one, drſn21- 


ed by the death of the other #  Toyand priefe at 


one inſtant equally weighing 11 the ballance of 


the heart,ftrmmg for *oiftory.” © 
Such was the ſorroW of many thoufand le- 
wng Subtebts abthat' vi TE AP atfo 4- 
mong the reſtvas ntine ("Right Wor(hippefull) 
The which,by how much the more was great, 
by ſo much the more'rt. made a deepe impreſſion 
of zeale in my heart towards you. The print 
thereof hath ener [thence lien hidden therein: 
and exe wow. (ith the grains). hath found 
paſſage to creepe out and yeeld you thrs poore 
fruit,as a matifaſtation thervoſot ve ſmall I cons 
feſſe,and blaſied in comming vp(and great cauſe 
108; for the root in bringing it forth, hath beene 
nipt with many unkind frofts which hindred 
thegrowth,) Tet, as it u Tpreſent it. For good 
reaſon ts, that you ſowing the ſeed ſhould reape 
the croppe,Youcaſt the graine into the ground 
of ty heart ina time ofgriefe,and now reape m 
altke ſeaſon, 
Recerue it therefore as your owne I beſeech 
you,and in ſo doing ,you ſhall adde life to the 
Tree, hereafter to yeeld you frutt of more plea- 
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fing reliſh, Inthi meant time, 1leane it t9 
your fauourable acceptation, and you of: yours 
20 the Lord, who in merey fo blefſe you 1 thif 
bje, that in the lifetocame you may atramn that 

happineſſe which is prepared for the eleft 

of God)... At.my lodang 11. $.'Giles: :. . + 
in the foldrgn Mrddbſescphere, 
44S ..the bang of God bath (et te) TORS 
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979 diſcontent, inuites vs to her feaſts, 
And we copartner-like,attendance make, 
Feede on her fruites,drinke of her flowing breafts 
Andeuery taske of hers wee vndertake. 

Shee welcomes vs, tve imitate her guiſe, 

Shee walkes with vs,and in our lodging lies. 


Andas the ſhadow doth the Sunne purſue, 

Shee followes vs(her feeble ſhady ſunne) 

As wee oneleflon learne,ſhe gives a new, 

Scill cut'ring vs,till mortall race be run. 
VVe need not ſecke her,ſhee our footing finds, 
Shee wreathes aboutvs,as the yute windes. 
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Andas the head is to the body ioynde, 
Or wine with water equally commixt, 
Oras the CarraQers on copper coinde. 
Inſeparably ; evenſo are fixt 
Woes, perturbations,and growing ſtrife: 
Vntooureuil, ſhortand wretched life, 


Thus pilgrim-like,as ſtrangers on the earth, 
We through the Sea-waucs of this world wade 
Still at vnreſt, eu'n from our naked birth, 
Three woes enſue, for one woe that doth fade. 
Ifat ſome time alittle Sun doth ſhow, 
Anon the rugged guſts,doth it ore-blow, 


Our ſmootheſt walks,are but as Rocks of ſtone, 
Our ſofteſt refts,are as the Bramble ſprayes: 
Our beſt delights are. chock'd with woefull mone 
Andall our carthly hopes diſturbing frayes. 

Our leaſe of Tife at ſuch vncertainetane, 

Ereat the full it dieth in the wanc. 


What 


as 


Fe 
Glouceſlers Myrte. 


What arc our pathes,though plcaling to the foot 
Whatis our rcſt chough Downe our bedding be * 
When loe,the Axe lies hewing ſtill the root, 
What pleaſure take we in our dying tree? 
Ourlongeſtlife,is asa minutes breath, 
For inthe mid'ſt of life, wee are in Death. 


The preſent State arinſtance now doth yeeld, 
For, when our toys were full (our Pearle wee loſt) 
Pale Death in armes,intruded to the field, 
Brake the array.diſcomfited the H oaft. 
So thus our little (weer, ſtill mixt with gall, 
Shews,whil'ſt weriſe i in ioy, in griefe wee fall. 


With deare Zltzaes ioy did woe inſinuate, 

And more and moredid rule, as grew the doubt; 
The doubtincreaſd,and did onr toy extenuate, 
In Court,in City,and the Realme throughour: 

_ Whocould reſtrain, but teares of grief to ſhower 
On the ſad —_ lo ſweet a flower. 
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A King moſt hymbly ſu'd, with tearcs of woe, 
” A Queendeepe plung'd in louds of cqual ftrife, 
A Prince and Princeſſe(and a Million moe) 
Made ſupplication for a Pcercleſlelife, 
 Andas they vſed were,be ſu'de vnto: 
Themſelues as others did, moſt humbly doe. 


They then on bowed knees, (ad ſuitors wer, 
And thoghts were words,forto expreſſe the mind 
(For thoghts are moſt of force;whegriefdoth bar 
The tong to ſpeake, & eyes with teares are blind.) 
Then fighes and groancs, the Orators of griefe, 
VVere the Poſt-meſſengers to ſeeke relicfe. 


VVho numbercan the ſands vpon the ſhore? 

Or 1n the cleareſt night, tell heauens ſtarres? 

Such one may count, the many diddeplore, 

And ſpread theircolours,in thoſe mournful wars. 
V'Vhoſle hearts with ſorrow ſwel'd,abridg'd the 
Vſe of the office did to it belong. (congue 


The 


EXPE ERS CRIT 
TCO PER IR, 


% j al C) { ( bs 
q << Ee ? at (A w— 34's 'E ne? Iz ar. 3 
a EY LOA FYips - FOE $ 4 $52 
OOO JET TRA Lg $2 Op 
(;louceſters Mate. 


The woefull hart, that barthen vnderwenr, 
Diſtilling moiſture, till the wels weredric, 
VVhich did diſloluein teares the ſpeech,and {cnt 
Ir drodping downe,in {ilence from theeye. 
Yeteyes not filent,for they did vnfold, al 
The woes which jay within the heart inro['d, ' 


Heart, tongue, andeyes,and eu'rieſcnſedid ioine, 
In equal ſimpathie,of equall ſorrow : : 
And with one ſtampe, their equall grief did coinc, 
Each one of other,cqually did borrow. 
And(asth'Apothecary) they were found, 
Of manies ſorrow, to make one compound, 


But as alittle boat, vpon the ſeas, 

Be'ing ouercharged,with too large a faile 

Or to the ſimple ſtrength of (1}lie flegs, 

Or poore weake courage of a feeble Snaile, 
To withſtand ſtorms,or weight of laden wheele, 
Is ours gainft Death, when we his arrow feele. 
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The grcatcſt Monarchs that doe bteath aliue, 

V ho for their high degree,thercſt cxccll * 

Andinthe field of Mars, as chicte do thrive, 

And by the Mines of gold and treaſure dwell. 
They all are ſubies,though they raign as kings 
They muſt obey,whE Doeth his meſlage brings, 


What is their birth when he doth Summons giue 
- VVhartis their Diſcipline of 24ars in force. 
Though they ſurrender would their Stare to line 
For to repell the ſtrength of feeble ors. 
Yet (loe)the worlds wealth cannot auaile, 
Who can againſt the hand of God prevaile? 


Sweet Prince, his ſoulcis fied, and now doth reſt, 
In immorrality with Chriſt on high, 
Among'ſt the holy Saints,in glory bleſt, 
Toliucand raigne with them eternally. 

And as his Soule s thus,toioy prefer'd, 

S ts his body,asa King ec 
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For why ſhould we,a pearle lo rich detaine* 
Who indeſcruing him,are found ſo poore: 
Why ſhould hee on this wicked earth remainc, 
That was a Zewell of ſo rich a ſtore? 

Sith wee vnworthy of ſo great a blitle, 

In being to our loving God remiſle. 


To thinkeof him.,our hearts with ſorrow bleed, 

Our loſle by him,the world cannot count, 

A Pearle, a Diamond, a Gem,s Seed, 

That for his valne,did the Earth ſurmount. 
Adew ſweet Prince,yer when we bid adew, 
The tcares with griefe, doe in oureyes renew. 


Loues zeale commands, we ſhal not leaue thee yet 
Thou like the Zoadftove,doeſt draw the mind, 
Who can thy deareand worthy ſelfe forget, 
A Prince fo vertuous.and loving, kind 
Although our bodies here,on Earth we have, 
Our hearts interred lie: with thee in graue. 


Our 
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Our Soules are ſilger-plates thy Fame to hold, 
Our zeale rich Diamonds to maketh'impreſſion, 
The Characers we print, refined gold, 
To keepe thy name,all ages in ſucceſſion, 
Then ſleepe [weet Henry, Prince of cndles Fame, 
W hilt we record,thy everlaſting Name. 


ng 


A Motiuetolookeinto the frailt 
of this life. 
Hs backe O man,vnto the fickle ſtay 
Ofchy ſhortrace,which here chou haſt corun: 
View how che Flowers of the field decay, + 
Which forthe (mooth,and fineſt web are ſpun. 
Sith thus the Gard'ner felles the Oline tree, 
What ſtore or reckoning will he make of thee? 
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Themanner of our ſerrowing for | 


ſinnes. Sathansſubtleties in betraying vs.' A dif 
ſwaſion from the loue of the world. T he continual mer - 
cies of our louing God proffered by his'word and | 
Miniſters. Our hardnefle ofhart(notwittftanding.) 
Our puniſhmeat by loſſe of our yeriuous 
| Prince, 


EP Ook how the dews,lie ſprinkled on the graſle | 
V'Vhich fable night begets, & leaues behind ? | 
And how on ſodaine it away doth paſſe, | 


(VVhen the Suntriſing)from the eaft dothwind) 
And ſinking downe doth inthe Earth remain, 


Till Sun be (er, and then returns againe. 


Like ſo, repentant dewes hang in our eyes, 
VVhen wee nightthreatnings of our God do ſee, 
V'Vhich overpaſt,our dewieſorrow diies, 
And we vamindfall of his mercy be. 
No longer then hisindgements are in view, 
Weeaterepentant,( but in finnerenew.) 
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Thus with the Dogge,wee to the vomite turne, 
And with the Swine, into the filthy mire: 
VVe freeze in picty,in {inne we burne, 
The pampring of the luſts,is our deſire. 
Theſelilly beaſts excell vs in their kind, 
They reaſon want, we haue,and yet more blind, 


For,as the venem'd dart within the skinne. 
Doth more and more infe&, and perill breed: 
Till itthe Maiterſhip at laſt doth winne, 


Toend the life of 4dams wretched feed. 
Euen ſo Sathanby his ſubtite wiles 


Wades in,diges deeper,and the ſoule begwies, 


Why fix we then our thoghts on melting treaſur? 
Why doe our hearts incline to carthly vanity? 
Why build we on the Sands, & leaue to meaſure 
The linking ebbesand fals of our mortality? 
Why doe we plcaſuretake in fading ſhewes? 
Which die and vaniſhasthe ſummer dewes. 


Oh 
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Oh,fith theſe earthly things,our hearts attraQ, 
And ſteales them from the fauour of our God: 
(Whilſt our tranſgrefſions,on heapes ate packt,) 
Andasour morcall foes againſt vs plod, 
Why wed weſucha Scrumpetthenro wife?) 
That wounds the ſoule, berraies, & kils the life. 


VVedaily by the rules of truth are taught, 
And dayly inſtances by death doe ſee : 
How that our rended ſhips with ſinne atefraught, 
Andin what perill, on the ſeas wee bee, 
Yer hoiſe wee ſailes,reſpeAleſſe of our guide, 
And ſo indanger thruſt into the tide, 


The louing Pilot of our ſafe tranſport, 

(To ſhunne our wracke vpon the raging deepe,) 

Stands on the ſhore,and mildly doth exhort 

Vs to returne, andinthecalmeto keepe. 
VVithinthe Haven where our ſhip may ride, 
Out of the danger of the drowning tide. 
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And farther(for his voice too low is found, 
For vs that Addar-like are dcafe to heare.) 
Heſendeth out his Trumpeters to ſound, 
That we draw in, vmto the land more neere, 
' ToAncreinthe Road where hedoth lie, 
VVhere peacefull calmes abide eternally. 


Yet like the Heyfer that vntamed is, 
Wee pull our ſtiffed neckes from out the yoke : 
Our hearts of Adamant,is our amiſlc, 


We ſtill co anger do our God prouoke. 
VVhich finne of ours denying co obey, 


Hath cauſ'd him thus to take our hopc away. 


Sith diſobedience isa ſinne ſo high, 
Todraw down iudgments from the hand ofGod, + 
Ohlet vs by repentancedraw morenigh, 
To ſhun his wrathfull ire,and fearefulirod. 
Leſt as he now hath pluckt the Oliue ſpray, 
He take the Trec,and other Plantsaway. 
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Our Happineſlſe vnder the late | 


Queene. Fearesexpedted at her death. Praicrs & 

Supplications to God. Gods vnſpeakeable Pronidence 
and Mercy in preſeraing vs by his Maieſly. our 
Thankefulnes for the time, Our remilſneſle af- 


terward.Our puniſhment by leſſe of|.(the worlds ; 
tteature)our moſt graCious Prince, | 


Pom Creatures reaſonleſſe, when they do war 
Will backeretire, to gaine afurther force, 
Then Man may not beuftly ſaid co iarre, 


That looketh backe,from Man to gaineremorſe, 
Oh blame him nor,that turneth back & reades 


A princely Motive thatto vermeleades, 


When the admired Queene of high renowne, 
Did guide the Scepter1in her worthy hand, 
And on her Royall headdid weare the.Crowne, 
And raigning rul'd in peace this famous'land. 
No night was ſcene,our day didnot decline, 
The word of light did in thedarkenes ſhine. 
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The tongue nor pen,by art cannot vnfold, 
T he ſupplicat'ons that preferred were, 
Vntothe Lord of lite,(our ſtrength our hold) 
To ſtirre him vp,our humble ſuites to heare : 
That when this ſtar ſhould loſe her earthly light 
Another happy Sunne, might ſhineas bright. 


Z 


Andloe,ſuch was the mercy of our God, 
| Thatheour praiersdid not then deſplilc; 
But caſt a{ide his juſt deſerued rod; 


(For as ourold Sun ſer, our new did riſe. ) 
And till kept day,andchafd away thc night, 


Without abridgement of a minutes light. 


Wherearethe eyes that dazeled with the luſtre? 
Whercare the hearts that praiſes then did yeeld» 
Wherearethe flockingtroups that thE did muſter 
With rauiſh'd ſoales, into that peacefull field? 
They arc decayde,the day was ſoon forgotten, 
Our thankefull prayſes in the duſt lie rotten. 
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But why are we thus to our God vngratctull? 

Why arc we ſti] ſo blindly led aſtray? 

How can wee be vnto our ſqules ſo hateful!? 

Or vnto him our light,ourlifc,our ſtay? 
VVho(as the Compasdoth theſhipmen guid) 
Preſeru'd vs then in mid'ſt of roggheſt tide. 


Oh bleſſed Lord,why was thy mercy ſuch 

To give vs life when we deſeru'd to die? 

Why was thy loueand fanour then fo much, 

Our bleeding wounds with Balme oftifero drie? 
More juſtice were, if iuftice thou had'ft ſhown, 


Into the lake of Death, wee had been throwne. 


And now were thrown, ſuch is our froward wic- 
In pulling down thy wrath vp6 our heads(kednes 
In that we doe negie& thy proffred bleſfednes, 
Which to the end of endles glory leades, 

It we of duetie vnto thee could boaſt, 

The worlds hopefull Prince wec had not loſt, 


* Lord 
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Ord turne our hearts that wee our ſinnes may ſet 
And henceforth labour to appeaſe thine ire; 
And by repentance ioyne our ſoules ts thee, 
As thouin loue andenercy do ftrequire, 
That wth theV irgens wiſe, we enter may, 
(Before the gate be ſhut into thy ivy. 


Oh bleſſe likewiſe moſt humbly we thee pray, | 
Onr King and Ducene,and all their Royal race, | 
Be thou their firength, their fortreſſe and their ſlay, 
Support,defend,and ſhield them with thy grace. 

(4nd though our ſins haue cauſ'd a branch to ſeutr) 


Preſerue the trees and other plants $ | 
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